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This is a BLACK! — Beware of him, good Countrymen. 


HORACE.’ 





FRIDAY, JANUARY 10. 1735. 





N Difcharge of a Promife, 
which I made in my 16th Pa- 
per, I publifh the Speech of 
Mofes Bon Séam, a Free Negro, 
at the Head of thofe revolted 
Slaves, who have betaken them- 
felves to the Mouztains, in one 

e% of the moft confiderable Colo- 
nies of the Weft Indies. — But I muft defire, that 
the Reficéting Reader, who wou'd confider it in a 
Prompter’s Light, and draw from it the Inftruction, 
and Warning, for which it is publifh’d, wou’d be 
pleas’d to look back upon That Paper, as aneceflary 
Preparative to the Present. 





Murm’ring, indignant, They the Mountains Shake ! 
Yet, Their Commander can their Fiercene/s break : 
Nothing coud, Elfe, their whelmy Pow’r affwage ; 
Nor Earth, wor Sea, zor Heawn, reftraiz their Rage. 
Virgil — of the Winds. 


Dear Fellows in Arms, and Brothers in 
Adverfity ! 


AD Your Suferings been lefs painful, I 
might have enjoyed my own Ea/e, in an 
« Exemption from Danger. — But, in vain did 
“© my Courage once exerted, as you have heard, in 
«< Defence of a Mafter, redeem me from the 
< Name of a Slave! I found no Bleffing in Free- 
“< dom 3; tormented with a livelier Senfe of Your 
«© Groans, becaufe no longer a Partaker of Your 
Mifery. 

“¢ Wuite I was, formerly, One of your Num- 
“ber, and but a Weetch, among Wretches, I 
“ wanted Sextiments to reflect, with Fuftze/s, on 
“ the Wrongs we were accuftom’d to fuffer. — 
«¢ Whether, ignorant of the B/i/s of Others, I 








Re eel 
“ difceru’d not my own Mifery: Or, that the Pare 
«¢ | was condemn’d to bear, in fo General a Cala- 
srs t0F “ mity, had deaden’d in my Heart That Pity, 
ad “ which has been awaken’d by my Change of For- 
. ce 


tune ? — But, I have, fixce, been taaght your 
“.Wretchednefs, by Sixteen Years of Liberty: By 
“ Sixteen Years, not fpent in Eafe, and Luxury, 
“ like the Lives of our Oppreffors 3 but in long, 
“ Jaborious Diligence in Purfuit of their Arts, and 
“ Capacity : Whereby to know, and to make 
“ known, that only Education, and Accident, ot 
“ Difference of Gevius, have been the Caute of this 
“ provoking Superiority, that bids the Pride, of a 
| “ White Man, defpife and trample on, a Black one. 
_ © Wuar Preference, in the Name of that my- 
| © flerious GOD, whom Thefe Infulters of Our 
| “ Colour pretend to worfhip, and confide in, what 
wild imaginary Superiority of Dignity, has Their 
pale, fickly, Whitexze/s to boat of, when com- 
par'd with our Afajeftic Gloffinef; ! — If there is 
Merit, in Delicacy, we have Skins, as foft as their 
* Velucts :, If, in Manlinefs, confider your Shapes 
rf’ your Strexgrh, and your Afovement! Are they 
rot, All, Eaficr, frmer, and more graceful >? — 
‘ Let a White Man expofe his feeble Face to the 
Winds; Let him climb Hills, acainft Rains : Let 
‘ him go burn his uncover’d Temples, in the Heat 
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“ of High-Noon, as We do. — Will He near 
“ it, too, as wedo? No: The Variations of his 
“¢ changeable Couxtenance will make manifeft the 
“© Faintne/s He was born to. — He will be fick ; 
“ and grow pale, and red, by Turns: He will be 
“ haggard, rough, and Sun-burvt. — Tho’ terrible 
< and haughty, to his Slaves, He will /ofé all Fierce- 
* nefs in his Eye, by the {malleft Struggle with 
“ thofe Elements, which W £ are Proof againft the 
“ Rage of. 

“ Tue whole Advantage, then, of thefe proud 
<¢ Spoilers of the Work of G O D, who dare make 
“ Beafis of human [Forms, as noble, and more 
“ manly, than their own, in what, confifts it, but 
“ fuperior Happinefs? — They are not wifer by 
“< Nature, but more exercis’d in Art, than We are. 
“¢ They are not braver ; but they are more crafty: 
«© And affiit their Anger, by Difcipline. 'They have 
“ Rules and Modes, in Wars; which actuate, as by 
< One attentive and obedient Soul, the mot nu- 
“ merous Bodies of arm’d People. — While We, 
“ depriv’d of fuch Improvement to our native Bold-. 
“ nefs, and acting,. refolutely, but not dependently; 
“¢ Divide, and Lofe, our Firmnefs. —- You faw the 
« Reprefentation of it, but laft Week, in an Ex- 
« ample, from this neighbouring River : as if the 
“ God, that animates your Purpofe, had commanded 
“ it to overflow, for your Inttruction, and your 
« Warning! — Obferve, how arrow it looks, at 
“ prefent: Yet, becaufe it runs confin’d, within 
© its Banks, hark! How roaringly it rufthes down, 
“© upon the Low-Lands of our Enemy! And with 
“ how fteady, and refiftlefs,. a Torrent! — The 
“ other Day, you faw it broader: For, it rofe 
“ among the Woods, and almoft floated our Sa- 
“ vannah. Bui, was it the Louder, for fuch 
“ Breadth ? Was it, then, thus foaming, and thus 


“¢ terrible ? —= Far from it; you can, All, remem- 
“ ber, as I do, that It was, then, fat — tame — 
ce 


and muddy : and had neither Violence, nor Ten- 
« dency. 


“ As foonas I became able to read, | difcover’d, 
‘Cin the Holieft of all Books, in the Fountain of 
“ White Men’s Religion; I difcover’d, there; 
“ with a Mixture of Amazement, and prophetic 
“¢ Joy, that the very Man, from whome they de- 
“¢ riv’d the Name they had given me, of Moses, 
“ had been the happy Delivercr of a Nation! — 
“ Of a Nation, chofen, and below'd, by GOD ! 
* the Deliverer of this chofen Nation, from juft 
“¢ fuch a Slavery asOurs !  Jutt fo, unfair, oppref- 
“¢ five, afd unnatural: And, in every Ad, dnd 
“ Circumftance, refembling Thar, which You, and 
“ your Forefathers havé groan’d undcr. — Innume- 
“rable Thoufands of his Captive Countrymen 
“¢ were as darkly ignorant as You are: All unknow- 
“¢ ing their own Rights ; and fosc’d, like you, to 
 /abour, for ungrateful, and mercilefs Mafers. Till 
“¢ This firft Mo/es, this Great Giver of my Name, 
“< was called out by Heaven ; and, thro’ a Courfe 
of miraculous Events, inftructed, in the rts, 
and Learning, of thofe infolent Evflavers: that, 
fo, He might be worthy, in the Fullnefs of God’s 
Time, to f{tand out, Bis Inftrement, for the Re 
demption of a People. 
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< Wat, fiow, will our Task-mafters pretend 
* to object, againft the Lawfulne/s of our Revolt? 
© ome If they fay that Our Forefathers were Slaves ? 
<¢ So were the Anceftors of thofe Heroes, whom 
<< their Mofes, their almoft worfhip’d Moskrs, de- 
€ jiverd from Slavery. — Will they urge, that. 
«“ They have paid a Price ; and, therefore, claim 
< us, as their Property? +» Grant them the Life 
« of a Firft unhappy Captive, to repay this Claim 
« of his proud Purchafer. — But, did they, alfo, 
< buy his Race? —* Mutt the Children’s Children, 
< of this Wretch’s Children be begotten, and tranf- 
< mitted, to Slavery, becaufe That fingle Wretch 
<¢ Himfelf was unfuccefSful, in a Battle, and had 
“ been put to Sale, inftead of Slaughter ? 
“¢ Perifb the provoking Image of fo /hamele/s a 
<¢ Pretenfion! —= Let them recollect, how {oon 
“ the Profits, which they.too well knew to make, 
<¢ from any One of our poor Father’s Toi/s, repaid 
« them for his barbarous Purchafe. + Let them 
- tell us, (if they dare fee Truth, in any Light that 
« fhews them riot their Interef?) whether all the 
« Pomp, the Pride, the Wantonnefs, of that Pro- 
¢¢ fperity we fee them live in, is not the Purcha/e 
<< of our Sweat, our Tears, and our Diftrefles ? — 
« And fhall they derive their very Luxury, from 
“< Wretches, to whom they grudge the Bread of 
 Nourifhment ? — Shall they regoice, but by our 
“< Affliction, Yet aig their Pzty to our Agonies ? 
< INDULGE me, Dear Fri¢nds! Your Permif- 
“¢ fion, to ftop, here, and wEEP. — I know, it is 
“ a Weaknefs : And, It fhall pofiefs me but a Mo- 
“ ment: I will recover my Voice as foon as I am 
“ able; atid go on, to enumerate your Miferies ! 
«¢ Alas! It is not Poffible — It is too terrible a 
“ Task ! — I have neither Patience, nor Breath, 
« enough to fizd Names, for your Sorrows ! — 
¢ Wou'd to Heaven, I cot’d as eafily banifh them 
« from my Memory, as I can forbear to difgrace 
<< you, by their Defcription! — But, Fancy will 
“ not fuffer me to forget them. — Imagination, 
“ officious to torment me, invades my Sleep with 
“ your Shriekings. — My very Dreams are made 
‘ bloody by your Whips. — I am infulted by the 
“ Scoffs, the Cruelties, the grinding, biting, Info- 
¢¢ /emce, which we train up our poor Children to 
“< the Tafte of ! — Why rejoic’d we, at their 
« Birth, unhappy, innocent, Bleeders ? — Or, why 
«¢ do they /mile in our Faces, fince we intend them 
“ but for Amguifh, and Agony? —~ Yet, they know, 
< we have no Comfort to give them. — Such as is 
“ ours, they INHERIT! — Happier Parents be- 
éc quate Money, and Vanity, and Indolence, to 
« their Offspring. —- Alas! — The/e are Legacies, 
«¢ for FREEMEN! — We have Nothing, but our 
<< Shame, to beftow on our Pofterity: Nothing, 
“< but the Shame of our Ba/fenefs, who have 
< lengthen’d out our S/avery to out-laft even Life, 
“ by afligning them our Children, on whom to 
“ practife our Tortures. — But, I have doze with 
< the Horrors of this Subje : You have awaken’d 
« me, by that lamentable How/, into a Repentamce 
« that I touch’d you, too fexfibly, — Let us think 
« then no more upon what we have. fuffer’d. — 
«“ Let us refolve, to /uffer xo longer. 
« In the Fafiwel)* of thefe inacceffible Mountains, 
«¢ and among Forefts, fo dark and impenetrable, we 
é¢ fhall have Little to fear, if we but continue on 
“ the Defenfive. . Here are Savannahs, for Cattle ; 
“ and burnt Woods, for Corn: And, as Other 
“ Things, which we have not, fhall be wanted, 
«¢ There are fo many Outlets, and Defcents, on 
“ every Side, for Excurfion, that we can break 
«< down, unexpected, upon the {catter’d Plantati- 
<< ons below us; and return, with whatever we 
“ wifb, from the Store-boufes of our Enemy. — 
«¢ Let us therefore reprefs Malice, and Cruelty: 
« Let us rather ftudy to fupport our mew Liberty, 
“ than revenge our paft Slavery. — While we train, 
<< and conpem, our Forces, by the Difcipline, and 
« Exercife, they are beginning to practife, we thall 
* grow ftronger, both by our Sé&i//, and our Num- 
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bers: For, All, of our Colour, whofe Hearten 
have not whiten’d themfelves, in Terror of their 

Imperious Torturers, will borrow Safety from 

the Night, and efcade to us, from Every Quarter. 

Or, fhou’d fuch Opportunities: be taken from 
them, by the Vigilance of their Matters, we can 
encourage, and dtaw them with us, as often as 
we make Incurfions, thereby weakening at once 
our Enemy, and encreafing our own Strength, 
till our very Numbers thall have made us ine 
vincible. 

“ I KNow there are fome rafh Spirits among us, 
who affirm, that much more is poffible: — Pers 
haps, it may be fo, to our Courag; but it ought 

to be unattempted by our Prudence. — For, even 
cou’d we extirpate our Enemies, and drive them 
abfolutely out of the Ifland, It wou’d be. found 

an unfurmountable Dithculty, without Ships, and 

unskil?d in Navization, to maintain our Poflef 
fion of the cultivated, and opew Coafts, againft 

perpetual frefh Supplies, which wou’d be pour’d 
in, by their Fleets, for Recovery of rich Town- 

fhips, and Settlements. Whereas, here, we fhall 
have only their Pride, to contend with: Their 
Avarice will not envy us our Mountains, where, 
yet, we have Every 4rt, within ourfelves, that 
can be neceffary for our Support, and Security. 
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SIRE. FORTE 


‘ —= They taught us thele <irts, for our Mifery: 


But Gop, more juft, and more merciful, has 
turn'd them to our Bewefit, 

“IT Have fhewn Sulphur, and Saltpetre, to your 
Captains, in feveral Places, upon our Hills. You | 
have Hand-mills, in every Company, for pre- | 
paring your Gus-powder, ‘That moft precious of 
all your Poffeffions. You might every where, 
find Irow ; but that It abounds, in your Exezzy’s 
Wareboufes. Waving Artiffs too, who are ca- 
pable, we might forge our own Arms, if fo 
much Trouble were neceflary : But there is a 
nearer \Vay to obtain em. — It is but, ro pre- 
vent the Returz of thofe who fhall dare to izvade 
us, and the Arms, which They bring for our Ruin, 
will enlarge and perpetuate our Proteétion. 

“ Ler us underftand then, and accept God's 
Bounty. Let us divide, and appropriate, the 
High-lands. Let us plazt, and poffe/s, for Poste- 
rity. — Cultivating Law, too, as well as Land, J 
let us, by fubmitring to Government, become | 
too generous for Slavery. —- As often as the| 
Enemy, from the Coafs of the Ifland, fhall | 
attempt to diflodge us from its Ceztre, let’em 
find us too ftromg for their Amger: But, if they | 
content themfelves with their owz, and leave us} 
in Poffefion of our Lot, let them acknowledge | 
us too kind for their Cruelty. — TuHry. mult, | 
always, waut the Cattle, which we can never be | 
depriv’d of, but in Trafick : And We may re- | 
ceive, in Exchange, a thoufand Things, for our 
Eafe ; which it will be more for their Benefit to 
ghia than provoke us to, cozquer. 
“ Be of Comfort therefore, my Friends! and | 
hope All Things, from Patience. — Even TMs; 
that runs on encreafing, till it fhall be /of, in 
Erernity, forms its Progrefs, but flowly. Tho 
Ages appear Vaft Spaces, they have, all, been 
meafur'd, by Moments. — Be not, therefore, 100} 
hafty. — Content yourfelves to be thought weak, 
for a while, till you have fxcur’d, and deepen’d, § 
your Foundation. — The Building will rif, 
‘ftronger, more broad, and more beautiful. — 
You have, All, heard talk of the DuTcH;/ 
Thofe Rivals, in Riches and Power, to the mot | 
Confiderable Princes of the Earth ! — What} 
were Thefe, about a Hundred Years paft, but 4 
Kind of White Slaves, to a Monarch, who, 20% | 
calls them His Brothers? — Keep this ne 19 
Example in your Eye ; and affure yourfelves;) 
that the Proudeft of your Enemies will embract 
you, in fpite of your Colowr, when they foreic? © 
Defiruction in your Anger ; but Eaj?, and Secu F 
rity, in your Friend/bip. 
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